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The Rhy'shan were 
the most powerful 
vampire clan in their 
land. They achieved 
this power by 
combining soul magic 
with sorcery. When 
their world was 
destroyed, they cast 
themselves into the 
Void in hopes of 
finding a new land 
where they might 
reform and rule. 

Upon arriving in this 
realm, they took on 
human form but 
retained their 
vampiric nature. 
Though they 
eventually planned to 
regain their vampiric 
form, they held off, 
instead opting to 
perfect their magic 
and to builda 
Following amongst the 
mortals of this land. 


Even in human form, 
the Rhy'shan were 
apparently long-lived. 
They existed in this 
realm for centuries 
without aging. 
Between that and their 
sorcery - a form of 
magic never seen here 
before - it was easy 


for them to convince 
the locals that they 
were gods. As their 
power grew, their 
leader formed a plan to 
restore them to their 
full glory. 


I was the only child 
ever born to the 
Rhy’shan. They 
planned my birth and 
my destiny - I was to 
be the culmination of 
their magic and I was 
to be the one to bring 
back their vampiric 
form. I was to become 
their queen. The 
night of my birth 

they performed a 
ritual, branded my 
skin with their 

marks, and named me 
Soulfire. 

The ritual was 
interrupted, though, 
by a raid of knights 
and paladins. The 
Rhy’shan and all their 
followers were 
destroyed in the 
attack. 

The paladin who led 
the charge against the 
Rhy’ shan found me 

upon their alter. 
Instead of destroying 
me with the others, 

he spared me. He took 
me to the Shrine of 
Compassion where he 
bathed me in the 
waters and prayed 

over me. All but one 
of the brands on my 
skin disappeared. He 
adopted me and raised 
me in the virtues. 


Though I knew I was 
adopted, he never told 
me of my origins 

and he forbade me to 
have anyting to do 

with magic. It wasn't 
until well after his 
death that I started to 
learn of my heritage. 


Though I thought all 
the Rhy'shan had 

been destroyed, 
apparently some have 
survived. The man 

who took my voice 
mentioned others. His 
words and mannors 

would certainly fit 

the attitudes of the 
Rhy’shan. When he 

took my voice he said 
it was for my crimes 

of telling their secrets 
to the mortals. I don't 
know if it is because 
of my sorcery or 
because I've told a few 
people of what I'd 
learned of their 
history. 


This is not the first 
time I've been mute. 
years ago when I first 
started healing I lost 
my voice to illness. It 
was later restored by 
the Wraiths. The man 
who cast the spell 
seemed surprised that 
I was able to speak 
when he first saw 

me. This leads me to 
wonder if perhaps he 
or the others he spoke 
of were behind my 
illness before. 

What I've learned of 


the Rhy'shan history 
I've learned froma 
book I discovered 
apparently written by 
Scythe - their leader 
and my natural 

father. I've not read 
the entire book. It is 
hidden away now in 
Yew. Though I know 
where it is located, I 
have sworn not to 
disclose it's exact 
location. Those who 
guard it know of it's 
potential and know 
that it could have a 
very strong effect on 
me. They may allow 

me to see it again - 
with supervision - but I 
doubt they will let me 
take the book away. 


